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“| went shopping. See what | bought!" 











Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine, are children. 


— William Canton, 


Gokulam 
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The 


LETTER 
BOX 


Dear Editor, 

‘A question that has often perplexed 
Scientists i's there life on other planets 
apart from the earth? I 0, how can we 
establish contact withthe living beings of 
other planets? 

Its felt that only the radio can be of 
help inthis, In 1960, American Scientists 
received radio signals, which they blleved 
came from other stars, This seemed to 
show existance of lfe gn ther planets 





However, they gio exact evidence to 
prove this. 

‘A ew years back, people talked about 
saucer -like objects in the sky nicknamed, 
UFO's. This set scientists thinking about 
the possibilty of lfe on other planets 
‘The ‘flying saucers,’ as they were called, 
were chased by aeroplanes and photo: 
graphers, and in many Instances were 
revealed to be balloons or meteoric bodies, 


Vishali Chandramouli, aged 11, 
Divine Providence Convent, 
Belgaum, 





Dear Editor, 

‘Some people say in sad, pessimistic 
tones, that life is merely a dream in which 
what we see isnot real, because the human 
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soul seems tobe sleeping, Ido notlike to 
tear such gloomy views on lie 

We are bom in this world neither for 
enjoyment, nor for sorow. Work is our 
destined course, and is a way of lie for 
us. In the great battle ied of ie, where 
we are camped for a while ~ let us not 
behave ke mute, helpless catle driven 
hither and thither by the force of circum 
stances, Let us acquit ourselves like true 
heroes in the struggle of ie 









Ranjani Raghavan, aged 13, 
Fatima High School, 
Bombay, 





Dear Editor, 

Business without advertisement is like 
@ diamond of amazing lusture at the 
uottom of a pit, Businessmen give adver 
tisements in all possible modgs, to enrich 
thepopulatty of their goods. So advertise 
ment makes business profitable, and 
Informs the public about what is available 
In the market 

But some advertisements show women 
in bad light, others are not well-made. 

We must try to improve our adve 
ments 40 that they convey ther message 
without hurting anybody, or exaggerating, 











K. Tamilelvi, 





Nayarasam Matriculation 
Higher Secondary Sehoo! 
Paltiyuchu, 

Dear Editor 
Courage is a good quality to cultivate. 





But it should be used the right way. 
(On Republic Day, some children are 





seated on elephants and taken in pro- 
cession. No one seems to notice this. 
These children are the brave ones who 
have done some courageous deed for 
society. They are given, awards by the 
Prime Minister 

Some ‘children are recklessly brave. 
‘They call themselves ‘brave’ because they 
can ride a bicycle without catching hold 
of the handle bar. 

‘Theiract of courage’ ends ina tragedy 
‘when an accident happens. 

‘These are not ways to show courage. 
Courage is, doing the right thing without 
fear 

So, dear readers, let us cultivate this 
golden habit and use it for our benefit, 
and for society 


C. Anandakrishaan, aged 11, 


Carmel Garden Matriculation 
Higher Secondary Schoo, 
‘Coimbatore. 

Dear Editor, 


India is @ country wth poor millions 
One out of two people are illclad, il 
fed... This is because of the growing 


Dear Editor, 

‘Happiness is something unique. It 
comes from the soul, through the hear, 
to the face, making one glow. 

‘Someone said, "Nothing great was 
ever achieved without enthusiasm.” 
Yes sir, one can dream the impossible 
dream, beat the unbeatable foe. and 
right the unrightable wrong, provided 
heis happy al along. In a world full of 
people, one can feel smal, but the 
power he holds in his hands is the 
‘power to make his life happy. 

Every human being srives to achieve 
this phenomenon. But the trouble is, 
that we do not understand the struggle 
atall. Such a blind struggle, aided by 
selfish means, and accompanied by 
constant worries, is bound to end in 


population 

‘Our goverment staking effective steps 
to eradicate poverty. Special vocational 
centres have been set up to train the 
youth in self-employment activities 
‘Cottage industries have been given utmost 
attention, so thatthe poor, but talented 





cerbftsmen may benefit 
The need of the hour, is to foster self 
determination among the youth, so that 
they qualify themselves for the struggle 
{or survival, and become victorious too, 


©. Deepa, aged M4, 
‘nila Conyent Matriculation 
Higher Secondary School, 
Coimbatore = 25 


a 
failure. Nevertheless, 0 few have 
Soquired tHe uho has dscovered 
frapiness has indeed dscovered the 
patho shation! 

Carsyn Sage 1. 























WOVE 
AREAD 
‘SPACES. 


@TWo 10 FOUR PEOPLE 

CAN PLAY THIS. GAME 

@ THROW 1 TO START.” 
7 @WHEN A PLAYER REACHES 
THE TREASURE ,HE MUST 

RETURN TO START BY MOVING 

ON fER PATH, WHEN RETURNING) 

ON A DIFFERENT PATH. THE PLAY! 

CAN IGNORE ALL OTHER RULES, BUT 

SAT A SPACE, WHICH (5 

ALREADY OCCUPIED, HE MUST” 














THE WINNER 15 THE QNE 
WHO RETURNS HOME FIRST 
WITH THE TREASURE 






isi” a Gujarathi, We love 


to put sugar inall the things we eat. 
Imagine eating sweet ‘sambar rice, 
asweet curry, and curds with sugar, 
all at the same time. Doesn't it 
sound , groovy? Wemake lots 
of sweets at home forall our impor. 
fant festivals — like Raksha 
Bandhan for example. 

A Rakhisignifies the love between 
a brother and sister. When a girl 
ties a Rakhi on her brother's wrist 
it means that he will protect and 
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look after her always and she in 
turn, will love and care for him too. 
On the day of this festival, (a 
very important one for us), we get 
up quite early in the morning, and 
have a good clean bath. Then we 
visit our brothers and put a big 
Tikka (of kumkum) on their fore- 
hheads along with a grain or two of 
rice, asitis considered auspicious. 
Then we tie the Rakhis on their 
wrists and give them sweets to eat. 
Gifts and blessings are also ex: 
changed. It isan occassion of both 


joy and sentiment. 

‘We have féstvals in common with 
the South Indians — the more 
important among them being 
Diwali, Ganesh Chaturthi, and 
Krishna Jayanthi. On Krishna Jay- 
anthi, who doesn't like to make 
impressions showing Krishna's little 
feet walking into, and all over the 
house! 

One of our more important 
dances, and one that is usually 
associated with Gujarathis is the 
Dandia dance. This is celebrated 
during the Navarathri season, On 
the night of the full moon, girls and 
boys gather together and celebrate 
this Garba Raaz, or the Dandia Raaz 
as itis called 

The boys dress up very traditio- 
nally in white dhotis and kurtas. 
The girls wear gaily coloured skirts 
and blouses with dupattas tucked 
in — Ghagra Cholis as they are 
called. 

The sweet we make, on this 
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‘occassion is pressed rice, with milk 
and sugar. 

Another of our important festivals 
is Holi — the festival of colours. 
On the day of Holi, we do a puja, 
and then light a huge bonfire into 
which we sometimes even throw a 
miserly neighbour's prized posses: 
sions! 

‘On the next day, called Dhoolet, 
we play with colours, There is a 
certain joy in smearing a lot of 
crimson and purple onto a friend's 
nev clothes. Thisis the time when 
allourlttle misdeeds are forgotten, 
and everybody — young and old 
alike — get together and have a 
real celebration. People play with 
colours the whole day, and then 
towards the evening, we finally take 
our many-hued faces and bodies 
home for a bath 

‘Then we visit all our friends and 
relatives and exchange sweets and 
good wishes. 


Uma Shyamsunder. 





Sujatha : I can, I can! Teach 


me! 





Sita : Do you know that chess 
was supposed to have been inven: 
ted in India, and then introduced 
into Persia? The term ‘chess’ itself 
‘comes from the Persian word shah 
meaning king. 


Sujatha : Enough of ts history, 
Tell me how you play it! 


Sita : | will teach you on the 


condition that you won't interrupt 


me. If you do, 1 will not tell you 
anything. 

Sujatha : Okayteacher!Mum's 
the word. (Putting a finger to her 
lips.) 

Sita : There are two sets of pieces 
or chessmen on the board, one 
black, and the other white. Itislike 
war between two kings, and you 
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fie 

















BINO 





Sicthe : tey!?A chessboard! 
Akka! Will you teach me how to 
play chess? 


Sita : You can't learn to play it 
in one day. 
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should try to make your enemy 
king surrender . 
There are sixteen chessmen of 
each colour, and theyare arranged 
on the chessboard like in the picture. 
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Sujatha : | know all that 
Sita : Good. Iam going. 


Sujatha : No.no!Wait, Ilishut 
vp. 

Sita : Now you saw how the 
chessmen were arranged. The 
queen always stands on a square 
whose colour matches her own. 
Akking faces a king, and a queen 
faces a queen. The'two bishops 
occupy the squares on either sides 
of the king and queen. 

Besides the bishops on either 
side, are the knights, you know the 
pieces with the horse's heads. 

The rooks or castles stand on 
the comer squares. 

‘The pawnsare these smnall chess. 
men who occupy the rows in front 
of the chess pieces I mentioned. 

Sujatha : Shall I arrange the 
chess. pieces on the board by 
myselt? 

Sita : Okay. 

(Sujatha takes the pieces fromh the 
board and arranges them again.) 


Sita : Wait a minute! You have 























placed the board wrongly. You 
‘must place the board such that each 
player has a white square on his 
right-hand side, ike in the picture. 

Sujatha : Now teach me the 

moves. 
Sita : Thepawns in the first row 
move one square ata time, except 
for the first move. On the first 
move, player can move the pawn 
either one square or two squares 
forward. 

A pawn can never move back- 

wards or sidewise. Ifthere is another 
pawn or piece in the square in front 
‘of the pawn, it cannot move for- 
ward. 
The castle can move for any dis- 
tance, but it can only move in a 
straight line, backwards, forwards 
or sidewise, but not diagonally. 

The bishop can move any dis- 
tance, but only diagonally, in squares 
of the same colour. 

The queen is the most powerful 
piece on the board. She can move 
in a straight line in any direction, 
backwards, forwards, sidewise, dia- 
gonally 

Sujatha : But thought the king 
was the most powertil.. 

Sita : The kingis the most valu- 
able piece on the board. Once he 
ismade to surrender to the enemy, 
the game is lost. So he should be 
protected atall costs. He can move 
only one square at a time, in any 
direction. 

The knight moves in a.special 
way of its own. He moves over two. 
squares at a time, one movement 
being diagonal and the other 


n 


straight. 

Sujatha : Wait, wait, 1 don't 
understand, 

Sita : Then look at the picture 
below. I think itwill be clearto you, 
Hecan move in any ofthe directions 
shown by the dotted lines, 






























































Sujatha : Yes, yes. 

Sita : Your almin chess, should 
be to force the other kingto surren- 
der, When apiece or pawn attacks 
the king, the player has to warn his 
‘opponent by saying... 


Sujatha : Check! 













Sita : Yes, Thedefending player 
must then abandon all his other 
plans, and tryto save hisking, Ifhe 
cannot, he loses, And if thé king 
can no longer bé defended after 
being checked by his opponent, he 
is checkmated. 

And if neither player is able to 
checkmate hisopponent, the situa 
tion iscalleda stalemate,and. the 
result, is a drawn game, 

Sujatha : Let’splaya game then, 

Sita : You think that’s all chese 
is about? There's more! 

Sujatha : It's okay. 
while I play, Come on, 

(They begin to play. 
minutes...) 

Sita : Check! 

Sujatha : What do you mean, 
oe 


Tl learn 


In ten 


+ Itmeans, you are losing.... 
(she laughs) 
Sujatha : No, no... It's not fair... 
Sita : (Laughing) Checkmate! 


Bank Teller 

‘heaue i 
ment ove 

tay oom cou 


Inside the e 
inside the cow 
ment] "* Counter 





tsa! Since 


your 
coucannot make 


Matter... 


rete: | wll come 


Pay. 






V. Revathi, 







Year ater year vnen ou 
annual examinations get over, 
Deepa, Mini and I go to our 
Grandma in Kerala. She lives ina 
beautiful village which has many 
old temples, Her house is an old 
fashioned two-storeyed structure, 
with tiled roofs, and contains many 
precious old items. Most of the 
roomsare unused and remain shut. 

This summer, too, we left as 
usual, for Kerala, butwe were older 
by a year, more observant, more 
curious, ‘The place was beautiful 
with its coconut palms, its gentle 
hills and its back-waters, The jour- 
ney to my grandma's village had 
the fleeting pace of a beautiful 
dream. 

The old gate toher house opened 
with a creak and a rattle and out 
she ran towelcome us, and inquire 
about the quality of our journey. 
Shes nearly seventy-five years old, 
but strong and healthy, 

That evening we went with her 


toaveryold Shiva temple on a hill 
Itwas truly serene and divine. We 
ies ‘sincerely, had prasadam and 
le 

When we returned home, 
Grandma went into the kitchen to 
superyise the cook, We went in 
after her patiently waiting for her 
tofinish, “Howlong cooking takes!" 
I thought, as we waited. 

When at last dinner was ready, 
we ate and then gathered around 
Grandmain front of a tall brass oil 
lamp placed on the floor. We 
asked her to tell us something 
about her childhoods As she delved 
into her memory, the soft light of 
the flickering lamp tumed her eyes 
into large; deep pools shimmering 
with scenes of her childhood, 

“My parents, my grandfather, the 
two maids who worked for us and 
I. lived in abig house, Many festivals 
were held in those days in the 
templenear by. They usually went 
‘on for ten days, 





“1 was eleven then, so | was not 
allowed to go alone to them, My 
father would sometimes take me 
there during the day. I used to 
enjoy watching the decorated and. 
‘ornamented elephants amble past 
in all their majesty. 

"I was, however, never taken to 
the temple at night. And,unfortu 
nately, that was when Kathakall per 
formances were held, These began 
late, went on all night and right 
into the early hours of dawn, 

“Many small stalls were put up 
specially for the festival. Whenever 
my father took me along, he would 


stop at these stalls and buy bangles: 


and ribbons and sweets for me. 
But he never took me to see the 
dance dramas held at night. 

“So one day, Saroja, the maid 
who was justa litle older than me, 
and I planned to go there on our 
‘own. Itwas eleven in the night and 





the whole household was asleep. 
(Orso we thought when we slipped 
out. 

“We reached the temple grounds 
‘without a mishap. The stage was 
beautifully it by a huge flickering 
oll lamp. Saroja and I roamed 
about happily among the crowds 
‘eating the sweets we had bought. 

“We had planned toretum home 
by two, but in the excitement of it 
all we lost track of the time. 

“Our house had a cow-shed 
attached tot. Earlyin the momings, 
a man would come to milk the 
cows. Now on that day, the man 
came much earlier than usual and 
called for my father, 

“He immediately sat up and 
called for Saroja. ‘There was no 
answer. He called for the older 
maid. She told on us. “I saw them 
creep out. They did not know I 
was awake.” He was furious, ‘Why 
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didn't you stop them? Why didn’t present, grandma began to talk 
you wake me up?"He grabbed a about the beautiful brass idols and 
thick stick and came charging to. ornate, old oil lamps that her father 
the temple grounds, used to buy for her at the temple 
“Saroja and | were lost in the festivals after that terrible night. 
fascinating Kathakali performance She had some of them. Theywere 
of Duryodhana Vadham. Suddenly locked up with her other precious 
I caught sight of my father advan- possessions in the unused rooms, 
cing towards us and began tremb: “Come, Ill show them to you!" 
ling. Isaw the stick in hishand and she said, I was so excited about 
began to cry. At last we stood up getting a glimpse of the inside of 
and walked slowly towards him, those dark, dusty, mysterious rooms 
“Toourhorror,he began toscold that | barely heard what she said 
us right in front of the people there, next, "Maybe I'll give you sisters a 
It was most embarrassing. I will lamp to take back to Madras, if you 
ever forget it. But thanked God promise to take care of itand shine 
that he did not beat us with the it every week, Why not? You are 
stick in front of the crowd,” old enough for that now!" 
Suddenly coming back to the 





Deepika Sukumaran, aged 1 





Q : What happens once in every 
‘minute, twice every moment, but 
never ina thousand years? 

A: The letter'm'!. 
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AY. Ramesh, 
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Once upon a time, there lived 
mother rabbit with her youngone, 
ina forest faraway from town. Her 
house was surrounded by bushy, 
tall trees and many flowering plants. 

‘Once a week, she would go to 
the market-place to get vegetables 
and would paymoney forthe things 
she bought. 

‘One day, the young rabbit deci 
ded to do the shopping and set out 
with a basket. 

Itreached the market and enter 
eda vegetable shop, att rabbit 


HIE 





simply fe a tomato from the 


| ¢ My basket at his tummy, and ran home 
il) JU j} wards, The stout shop keeper, 
\\ _} could not follow the fleet footed 











AY litle rabbit. So he gave up and 







vith abignimmywassttingbehind 
the counter. 

“T want 1 kg. potatoes, % ka. 
carrots, % kg. tomatoes, and some 
bananas, "it aid to the shopkeeper, returned to his shop. 

Afterthe vegetableswere putinto. Ontheway, the rabbit saw a hen 
the basket, the shop-keeper asked readytolayan egg, Itwentcloseto 
for his money. But the litle rabbit her and placed the basket under 
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her. Plop! An egg fell into the 


basket. Then picking up the basket 
which was quite heavy, the little 
rabbit walked homewards. 





On the way it saw two ducks 
waddling towards it 
“You puny ducks!” jeered the 


litle rabbit. “I am stronger than 
you are.” 
The ducks became angry. 


“We are much stronger than 
you!" they cried, 

“Then proveit!” laughed the litle 
rabbit, “Will you be able to carry 
this heavy basket?” 





“Of course!” cried the foolish 
ducks. 

They took turns to carry the 
basket in their beaks, but were soon 
tired. So they decided to share the 
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weight between them. Hanging 
the basket on a long stick, the two 
ducks caught one end of the stick 
each in their beaks. 

The young rabbit entered his 
house with empty hands, 

“Where is the basket?" asked 
the mother rabbit. 

“Come and see!" laughed the 
little one 

The mother rabbit went out and 
saw the two ducks waddling slowly 
along, with the heavy basket 
between them, ‘The young one 


——— told her about his adventures, and 


proudly returned all the money to 
her. 






couple of hard smacks on its 
bottom, and its ears tweaked pink 
and sore. 

“It's better to be good than 
clever," decided the litte rabbit and 
from that day it neither cheated 
anyone nor did it trick others into 
doing its work. 


. Venkateswaran, aged 14 
‘and S. Archana, aged 10. 
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FinD 
THe 
INSTRUMENTS 


Fourteen musical instruments are hidden 


them? You can 


in this grid. Can you spot 
move in any direction you want. 




























































































—je]-fale/AISieieJolx]s]< 
d4] 3] O eA | a4 |e ZO} AIN|O) 
Olala|=[O|z ole |=|a|=[p10' c 
=|=|z[olee[>[S]ole|z|M[Zlo 
Oa zlolzlol=[a|p|=/<|-|=] 
mall olale[mal-/O}z]S|A]O 
Alp) z[ol4[S[a[ola[u[N[ol— 
z|zlo|-[a|[a/ol>|=[—[/4/o 
OMe |A/Sle |e el<|>[>[Z/z 
Seasitobetatates 
[nlx |e [oe [Zz [Ola|S/S[X< 
O40] a] <[~[—[z[a[e|e [S| 
[>] 2) Zz] S/o] A|N[=a)<[<|>~ 
[=| 0] 8) =[N] Ale.[ea]>| a] > [S| <) 
Z|) S|] <|<|</o]zlo]z[a]< 
>a] a|z[</o[</o/z[H-/S]ol= 














CAT AND MOUSE PLAY 


The cat sleeps, 

The mouse peeps, 
The lady shrieks, 
To see a mouse, 

In the house. 

The cat wakes up, 
For the lady's sake, 
And runs and takes, 


The mouse by the napef 
The mouse escapes 
From the cat's grip, 
Runs helterskelter 

And into a shelter. 











he surface of the earth is 
continually changing. It ts a slow 
change that is not apparent to the 
eye. It is only the geologist who 
studies the earth and its structure 
who notices the changes that have 
taken place on the surface of the 
earth, 

The only times when one can 
see changes in the surface structure 
of the earth, are — when a volcano 
erupts, an earthquake takes place, 
or more rarely, an island sinks 
beneath the waves of the ocean. 
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Why do these changes take 
place? There are several reasons. 
And there are several minute clues 
to show that the changes are taking 








place. For example — the receding 
or advancing shorelines of the 
continents, the decaying hills or 
slowly rising ones, caves being form- 
ed, and many more. While the 







forces that create a mountain ora 
hill work from below the surface of 
the earth, itis the erosion caused 
by running water which causes the 
most obvious changes in the land 
scape. 

‘The atmosphere sucks up about 


does so, Itis the regular contours 
in the path of a young river that 
causes waterfalls and rapids. As 
time passes, these irregularities are 
soon smoothed away by the flow 
cof water, until the riverbed becomes 
smooth, and the speed of the river 
too reduces, and becomes slow. 


100,000 cubic miles of moisture 
every year. Most of this falls back 
into the oceans, and about 35,000 
cubic miles of it falls on land as 
rain, snow, sleet, hail or dew. A 
great amount of rainfall goes 
beneath the ground, and about 
10,000 billion gallons of it flows, 
into the seas, as rivers and streams 
Itisthese flowing waters that play a 
big role in shaping the landscape 
on earth, 

The speed of the moving rivers: 
plays a vital role in erosion, A fast 
flowing, young river, pushes along The sea too, is an agent of 
masses of pebbles, rocks and even erosion. It sucks down debris and 
boulders, increasing its speed as it_ sand into its beds. It can be called 













nn 
Twili Towing river earsies with ic lange 
‘quantities of sediment, 
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behind it great 


‘A moving glacier has lft 
blocks of ice, Since this glacier is also 
‘melting, a stream runs through the plain 
through which the glacier has moved. ~ 





This isa drawing of the same avea ater 

the glacier has receded. "The glacier has 

created, 

1A moraine which sa ridge of sll and 
rocks. The moving glacier has carried 

‘and deposited it here 

2) Drumlios which ave ao deposits of 
and rocks 

3) The weight of the glacier has created a 
lake. 

4) As the blocks of ice melted, they have 
lefbehind them holes the plains called 
eles. 








a ‘dumping’ ground of all the wastes 
ofthe land. In many cases, the sea 


|] also builds up land. 


Glaciers are very important ins- 
truments of erosion. A glatier is a 
huge mass of snow that slowly 
compresses to form ice. As the 
glacier becomes heavier and 
heavier, it begins to slide down the 
landscape, creating many changes 
init 

But the progress of a glacier is 
not fast. Compared to a river that 
is constantly and speedily moving, 
it is very very slow. The distance a 
river takes to move in a few seconds, 
aglacier moves in a year. Not only 
do glaciers change the landscape 
and transport soil, but in many cases, 
they contain deposits of quartz, feld- 
spar, mica and calcite. The world's 
only ice-caps today are Greenland 
and Antartica, 

‘The raindrops that reach under- 
ground, sink through the pores of 
the rocks, and reach a depth of 
several hundreds of feet. It is these 
drops of water that contribute to 
thewater table." This underground 
‘water can cause caves or earth 
cavities, below the crust of the earth. 

‘So far, we have dealt.with the 
changes in the earth’s landscape 
caused by natural forces. Till recent: 
ly, these were the only major 
changes on the earth's surface. 

Now, man is one of the most 
important agents of change in the 





* The water table appears above 
the ground as lakes and ponds, or 
forms hillside springs. Italso forms 
the contents of wells, and artesian 
bores. Thisis because, when water 
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becomes saturated below the level 
of the crust of the earth, it rises 
above the ground in the various 
forms mentioned above. 






landscape. He cuts forests, mines 
in rocky areas and mountains, 
builds fast-growing cities... Expand. 
ing technology and world popula 















‘Water that has auimilated acidic chemi: 
ls from the air as well at the earth, seeps 
wal the cracks orfismures A & B) in the 
rock, and has reached the river (C) in this 
sketch. 








tion have increased man’s con- 
sumption of minerals and natural 


The acidic water has eaten away the 
layers of rock under i, leaving behind the , 
cave (B) which it has created. Erosion has 
‘deepened the river lowering the water level, 
and a cave has been formed (B), now 
‘untouched by the river water 


resources, So much so that, the 


landscape is undergoing faster and 
greater changes year after year. 











A classic example of rivererosion isthe Grand Canyon in North America 
The swift River Colorado has created the present depth of the canyon in about 





10 million years. 





"Don't you laugh! lama great 
king, and this, is my palace.” 


Phekgrenphs by 
Mears 





I in one 
‘but, 1am noreviolent 
you see. 


wyrcan finish ther ral 


stroke, 











THE VAGRANT MIND 


My thoughts often wander 
When I sit alone. 


sometimes think of my studies 
‘And sometimes about my buddies. 
I sometimes think about food, 

‘My mom’s cooking is real good! 
But I alvays think about yesterday 
Which somehow seems happier than today! 
1 dwell on the places I've visited 

‘And roam among friends who are dead, 
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will be very dull living in 
village, after living here in Goa, 
said Rakesh. His younger brother 
Ravi and their visiting cousin, 
Prashanth, nodded in agreement. 
Rakesh and Ravi’s mother had 





measles so she had decided to send 
the three boys away to her vacant 
old house in a small village. 

The three caught the afternoon 






bus to the village. They reached 
the house late in the evening so, 
after dinner, they decided to go 
straight to bed 

The next morning they discover- 
ed that the house had an old attic, 
a kitchen and three other rooms. 
Only two rooms had been cleaned 
by the caretaker, for the boys to 


live in, 
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“Let’s explore the attic,” Rakesh 
suggested. 

“There are no lights in there, so 
we'll have to use our torches,” stated 
Ravi 

They climbed up the steps which 
led to the attic. Rakesh pushed 
open the door and flashed his torch. 
‘Whoosh! Something shot past them 
into a hole. Frightened by the 
sudden movement, Ravi dropped 
his torch, 

“t's only a rat, coward!" hissed 
Prashanth, annoyed at himself for 
being startled. 

‘The attic was small and contained 
some trunks, all covered with thick 
layers of dust. The boys soon found 
that someone had been there not 


were some used matchsticks, a 
candle and some stale, hard bread. 
They began to explore the attic 
hoping to find something interesting 
and they did! 

“Look! See what I've found! A 
waterproof oil skin stuffed into this 
rathole!” Itwas Prashanth, “Some- 
thing's wrapped in it.” 

“Open it,” cried Ravi impatiently. 
They found a piece of paper with 
some writing on it. It read — The 
peaceful part of a hurricane in the 
elephant’s fort guards the valuable 
secret of The lvory Treasure. “How 
‘exciting! all three boys exclaimed 
as one. 

““Elephant's fort must mean the 
big shed in the ruined fort on the 


long before, for, strewn on the floor Cz 
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Iograms - 

Rc eggsarelsidin an open neti 
gral Renighthe mal ostch guards 
Fear dnalin hemoming, tise tur of 
ther tae dt ook aker the eS. 


‘other side of the village,” deduced 
Prashanth. “It once housed 
elephants. That's what the man 
sitting next to mein the bus said.” 


“But what could ‘the peaceful 
part of a hurricane’ mean?” asked 
Ravi, puzzled, 

“Let's look into our junior ency- 
clopaedia,” suggested Rakesh. 

They looked up under ‘H’ and 
soon found that the centre of a 
hurricane was always peaceful 

“The puzzle is solved. Now for 
the hunt,” said Ravi 

It was almost evening when the 
boys reached the shed. itwas huge, 
and lots of cobwebs hung in the 
comers. The walls were covered 
with mural paintings. Onewas that 
of a hurricane! 

“Well? What do we do now?” 
asked Ravi 

“I think we should press the 
centre of the hurricane,” said 
Prashanth and did so. 

A part of the centre moved into 
the painting and a part of the wall 
near them opened. Inside was a 
trunk, quite new. Eagerly they 
opened it and inside were some 


“The cheetah, found in Africa and Asia 
{sthe fastest animal on land. Ieean run as 
fast as seventy miles an hour over shor 






fifteen or more statues made of 
something white. 

“It's ivory! They are made of 
ivory! declared Prashanth. 

“Ivoryis very costly!” added Ravi. 

“We must inform the police,” 
said Rakesh. They did and the 
police; came. After examin- 
ing the find they found them to be 
the very statues stolen recently from 
the Museum. When the boys told 
the Inspector that someone had 
been livingin that attic, he was sure 
it was the criminal. 

“You have done a great job, boys. 
These statues are wortha fortune,” 
said the Inspector. A manhunt was 
ordered for the thief. A man who 
was found hiding in a cave was 
brought in. When interrogated he 
pleaded guilty and the ‘Three Inqui- 
sitives’ as the boys call themselves 
now, received suitable rewards for 
unearthing the stolen treasure 

In Goa, on hearing of his adven 
ture, their mother vowed, “I will 
never send them alone anywhere 
from now on — measles or no 
measles.” 


J. Jayanthra, aged 13. 
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Es CROSSWORD 



































ACROSS DOWN 
1, Source of all life (3) 1, Wash your dishes in it or 

3, Bythe___ of one’s brow (5) drown (4) 

6. Come in! (5) 2. Anannouncementto heed (6) 
7. Fork and —__ (5) 3. Be good, maid, and 

8. Fish and beam? (3 et who will be clever (5) 

9, Our annual —_ (4) Amuse (9) 


10. Preposition (2) awhile,” said Slow (5) 


12. The door-ell, the telephone, 9. Coarsely ground grain for 
all need it. (9) food (4) 


11. My, your, b (3) 


13. Consequently (2) 
Answer on page 80 14. “On your marks get 
set, __!" (2) 
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Th the market place, was a 
little shop that sold old clothes. 
Ali was the owner. One evening, 
as he sat waiting for his last cus 
tomers, he heard somebody singing 
and telling funny stories in the 
street. Itwas a dwarf. The whole 
market-place gathered to listen to 
the tales that the dwarf told. 

After he had finished, Ali invited 
the dwarf to his house for dinner. 
The dwarf was so hungry, that he 


gobbled down his food very fast. 
As he did so, a fish bone got stuck 
in his throat, and he choked, tumed 
blue, and fell senseless to the floor. 

All's wife was terrified. 

“What do we do?" she cried, “If 
he’ dies, soldiers will come, take 
you to the Kazi and you will be 
sentenced to death!” 

“Don't worry!” said Ali, “I will 
drag the dwarf to the doctor's 
house next door and leave him 
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seit on it, and then ran away, The 
there. It ig so dark that nobody doctor opened the door, and the 
will see us. : 
I ce um draggedthe dwarts NaH s body rolled down thesteps 
body to the doctor's house, stood m 
it up in front of the door, knocked 





“What is this?” cried the doctor. 
“This man is dead! People will 
think that | killed him. The Kazi 
will hang me! What shall Ido?” 

As he stood there worrying, he 
looked at the house opposite. It 
belonged to Salim, the baker. The 
door was open, and the doctor 
knew that Salim must be busy in 
his bakery behind the house. So 





he took the body of the dwarf 
into Salim’s house, seated it on a 
chair, placed a loaf of bread before 
it, and ran back into his own house. 


Galim entered his house and 
found the dwarf with the loaf of 
bread before him. He immediately 
thought that he wasathief and 
aimed a blow at his head. The 


dwarf fell down. 

Salim was alarmed. 

“Thave killed him!” he thought, 
and decided to drag the body to 
the house of Ahmed, next door. 
He left the dwarf lying on Ahmed's 
door steps. 

Ahmed came home drunk that 
night. He saw the body of the 
dwarf on his steps, and kicked at 





it. The body rolled down. Just 
then, a soldier saw him. “I saw 
uu kick at the dwarf!" he cried. 
“You've killed him! Come with me 
to the Kari.” 

The next day, Ahmed was pro- 
duced before the Kazi 

“You have killed this man 
Ahmed,” said the Kazi. “You shall 
be hanged for this!” 
‘Suddenly, there was a shout. It 


ny 
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was Salim. "No, no!” he cried, 
murdered the dwarf. | found him 
stealing my bread and hit him 
hard.” 

“Then you shall be hanged 
Salim,” said the Kazi 

“No, no!" cried another voice. 
Itwas the doctor. 

“1 put the dwarf in Salim’s house. 
1 killed him when I opened the 
door of my house.” 

“You shall be hanged, doctor!” 
said the Kazi 

“No, no!" cried Ali, this time. 
“The dwarf died in my house, 
choking on a fish-bone. I left him 
leaning on the doctor's door. Iam 
the culprit!” 

“Then you shall be hanged, 
said the Kazi 

But he was puzzled, Four men 
killing one man? 
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(A woman whois fying ina plane for 
the Fr time.) 

“Lookatallthose people down there! 
Aren't they just lke ants?” 

“They are ants, madam, We haven't 
Jett the ground as yet.” 


essa? 








Just then the Sultan's doctor 
entered. 

“need your help, O Kazi." he 
said, “The sultan has lost his 
favourite servant, a dwarf who sang 
and told funny tales. We have to 
find him.” 

“He is dead!” said the Kazi and 
told the sultan’s doctor the whole 
story. 

“The fish-bone killed him,” said 
the doctor. 

“Perhaps I should hang the fish- 
bone...” pondered the Kazi. 

But the sultan’s doctor was not 
listening. He was busy opening 
the dwarf's throat and examining 
it. He put his fingers inside, and 
pulled the fish-bone out. The dwarf 
opened his eyes, sat up and smiled. 
Then laughing, he slipped out of 
the Kazi’s court 


























THE 


Ti was said that spiders had 
strange powers at night — they 
could change themselves into any 
shape at will; and the wicked ones 
would take on huge forms and do 
all sorts of wicked things. When 
‘morning come. they would become 
ordinary spiders 








dey 


There's storyaboutonesuch 
spider. Near a certain village, was 
a haunted temple, People feared 
to go near this temple, because all 

hho went in, were never 
again, 








those 





heard 


AXc ast, one very famous and 
brave warrior decided to find out 
what terrible spirit haunted the 














place. He told the villagers, “If, in 
the morning | am still alive, I shall 
beat upon the temple drum. Then 
you will know that the place is 
haunted no more,” 


A\tone, he waited crouched 
under the altar of Buddha for the 
goblin to come. Night cafhe, and 
son, a spider taking on the form 
of a goblin with half a body and 
one eye, emerged out of the 
shadows, 

“smell a man!” it eried, and 
looked about most fearfully. But 
the warrior did not move out of his 
hiding place, and soon the goblin 
spider went away. 


An hour passed. Suddenly, a 
priest emerged with alittle lamp in 
‘one hand, and a flute in the other. 
He stood before the altar of 
Buddha, and played so well, that 
the warrior was sure that he could 
not be ahuman being, So, unshea 
thing his sword, he leapt upon the 
priest. 


Seeing him, the priest burst 

out laughing, 

“Did you think I was a goblin?” 
he asked. 

“| am only the priest here, and | 
play every night to keep off evil 
spirits, Would you like to play on 
the flute foralittle while?” So saying, 
the priest offered the flute to the 
warrior 


No sooner had he touched 
the flute, than it changed into a 
monstrous spiderweb, and the 





priest himself became a huge goblin 
spider. The wartior found himself 
‘stuck to the web by the hand with 
which he had touched the flute, 
and struggle he did, only to become 
more and more, entangled in the 
web. 


With his other hand, he un 
sheathed his sword and struck at 
the spider, wounding it. The goblin 
crawled away to safety, but the 
warrior could not free himself from 
the web. 


When morning came, people 
came to rescue the warrior attrac 
ted by his cries for help. They saw 
the tracks of blood on the floor 
and followed them to a deserted 
room, where they found the goblin 
groaning in pain. Itwas soon put 
to death. 


‘A Joponese folk-tale retold. 
9 


(colour 
mee 
Gian ow 














STORY: (NDRAANANTAKRISHKAN 
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Sy SHYLOCK 
= LORENZO 
re 
( . 


( 











In the town of Venice lived wealthy merchant 
One day. 


Ah! Bassanio! You 
Took worried. 


5 | 
Jam, Antonio 
my friend, 








ove her, yet leannot 
wed her because of her 
father's wil! 


iy a sa 
| = There ave tives chests — of 
gold, silverand lead. He who 


PAPR Shoes te nah chen sal 
find in it her picture, and 





Tell me about it. You 
know that I wall help 

you however I can, ‘the bia 

virtuous Portia 

lives in Venice. 

‘She isan heiress. 






























And he who chooses wrongly 
shall not marry for the 


fou know my fortune 
rest of his life 


Ineed money.4/ invested in shiploads of 
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eel diate HI 


stronge will indeed 
sai, Proceed to 
Beene 












{Theres Shylock, the Jew. 
He can lend us three 
thousand ducats* 


=f] 
‘Shylock? That greedy and_ J 
grasping moneylender? 

His ate of nterestisso high! 








Bassanio went straight to Shylock 
| Beano vent te 













{can repay him as soon 


\7" Lend you three thousand ducats for three 
as my ships return, 0f 


months, and Antonio stands surety? 




















‘An, how I hate 
Antonio! He pretends 
‘generosity by giving . repay the amount inl 
“interest free’ loans 4? tree months? 

and ruins my business! 


_ 
“Antonio! Will you 





shall, 
Shylock! 














Ifyou fal to repay hall not sign such a 
the money in me, or me’ 
I shall ake a pound AS 

=) 


oe Ae 


part of your body, 


be back within "FS 
two months time. Besides, 











Wir He aches Tat Ty 
ships wl bring, [can repay) 
the loan thrice three times} 





Allawyer drew out the bond. 
































Prntvecainnes a 
cekbrate ; 


a 


ie lawyers office 
Dine with me tonight, 
Shylock 


if 





























{I'd love a travelling 
‘companion, Gratiano. 












4 waninond) 
Gintong steal) 


con ship for 





i Shocks ‘Jessica, my daughter! Lock 
ary the doors safely, 1am to dine 


3t Antonio's place, 
Father to 

dine with 

F  Antoiito? 
Strange! 









fes father! 
a 





Jessica, Let us 











flee your father. 









































sses his ducats 
an hisdaughter! 


























TiHuck is mine! My ducats. 
‘my wealth... my precious 








Antonio will face 
ruin at his hands 











‘many suitors came. The prince 
of Morocco. 

Choose from these 

three chests, 


How foolish he looks! 
Heel like laughing 
out aloud 














‘This leaden chest 















The prince next 
approached the 
golden chest 


“Who chooseth me shall 
gpin what many men 
lesie,” says the chest. 
‘Why, thats the lady! The 
ile world desires her! 




















“The prince eagerly 
‘opened the chest 











Aragon. 








He looked atthe leaden chest. 











Lead means the oS 
common croued,.1 “hat YE 
go nowhere near it 
























The prince of Aragon then pcs 
approached the sver chest 


















(Tam glad he failed. Va 
husband 


hate to have 







he 

full of 

self-importance! 
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‘The prince of Aragon left, 
bitterly disappointed, 















































Mybdy!Gratianoand 
oo, have happy 
ews to tel you. 










This very difficult 
for me to tell you 


Whatis it 
my lord? 
















Here’sa letter for 
you, Lord Bassanio, 
From Antonio! 

















Tere can be no secret 
between man and wife 


‘Antonio's ships are lost! He 
bbe unable to repay Shylock. 





money as you want from 
the debe. 
O Portal You are 
indeed seless and 
generous 








[Bassanio left with enough and more 
\ducats to repay Shylock. Soon after tha 


Yes, Lorenzo and Jessica! Look 

afterthe house. Nerissaandlare 

Jeaving for the monastery to pray 
or our husbands, 











|" Portia and Nevissa let Belmont, 





Deen 


‘Take this letter to 
the lawyer Bellario 
in Padua. I's urgent! 








Ses 


ae 


But why? 
‘We are going to see 
‘our husbands. 
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eC: underside, where the veins 


‘Make your own greeting card. 





Materials Needed 


White Chart Paper 
Water Colours 

Brushes 

One or two fresh leaves (preferably 





Method 










‘ake a leaf and’apply paint on 


stand out. Cut and fold the chart 
paper in the form of a greeting 
card. Place the wet side of the leaf 
on the outer side of the chart paper. 
Press gently. Remove the leaf, and 
allow the paint to dry. You can use 
more than one colour on a leat 


Your card is now ready, 








big crotan leaves) Srikrishno D. 
Eduor 





Hand-Printing 
Materials Needed 


A small sponge 
The lid of a bottle 
Scissors 

Paint 

Glue 

Paper 





‘An old saucer, or any wide dish 





Method : 

Cut a circular piece of sponge, 
the size of the lid you are using. 
Draw a design on it and cut it out 
It could be in the shape of a flower 


on 





(fig. 1),.a star, (fig. 2), or even, 
simply circular (fig.3). Glue this to 
the lid as in fig. (4) 





BOTTLE LID Fig) 


Ityouwantto use several colours, 
wash out the previous colour off 
the sponge, before using the next 
one. You can even add details to 
vyour design with a paintbrush and 








You can’make greeting cards, 
wrapping paper, or even posters 
this way. 








Mix some paint in the saucer. 
Dip the sponge in the paint, and 
press lightly on a piece of paper. 
Your design is now ready. 


Kartick-Kalaimani, Calcutta, 


Dear Kartick 
You have nit given your full address. 

Please send it to us 
Editor 





+ 
Monks 


Materials Needed: 


Chart paper 
Paints or Crayons 
Scissors 

String 


Method : 


First decide what kind of a mask 
youare going to make. If you want 
an anirgal mask, you will need 
pictures of animals from which you 
hhave to copy the face. Or you can 
make simple ‘people’ masks. 





should appear, with a pencil, 

Now draw the face of the person 
you wish tobe. You can bea pirate 
(fig. 3), an old man (fig. 4), or even 
a princess (fig. 5)! 





Measure out the length and 
breath of your face with a ruler. 
Mark out the measurement on chart 
paper and roughly cut out a mask 
to suit your face, leaving one inch 
on either side to tie the strings. 








Cut out the eye-holes, and the 
nose. (tig. 6) 

Punch two holes on either side 
of the mask, leaving one inch at 
re / Tee the edges, Tie strings to these holes, 
(Remember, f you are making an long enough to go around your 
animal mask, you have to drawthe head. 
face of the animal first on the chart 
paper, and then cut it out,) 

Now that you have cut the mask 











a? Figs 








Wear your mask by pulling the 
To shape, hold itagainst your face, strings over your ears and tying 
and lightly mark out the places them behind the head. You can 
where your eyes, nose and mouth even use elastic instead of strings. 


59 





THE 


Ais for Apple Son 


It keeps the doctor at bay, 








B is for Bangle Nis for Notebook 

Ma wears it all day. To take down dictation, 
Cis for Candle is for Owl 

A source of light Abid of night. 

Dis for Dog P'is for Parrot 

Our guard of great might It flies by daylight. 

E's for Elephant Q is for Quiver 

With its tusks and its trumpet, A case for the arrow. 

F is for Fish Riis for River 

Which we eat with relish. Be it wide or narrow. 

G is for Games Sis for Silver 

Children play all day tong, Second only to gold 

His for Hands Tis for Tin 

They work all day long Which we scrap when it's old. 
Lis for India Vis for USA 

Our great Motherland. The United States. 

J is for Jackson Vis for Visa 

He sings with his band, Which you need to get there. 
K is for Karate W Is for Witness 

The old martial art Important in business, 

Lis for Lorry X is for Xmas 

A moder cart. I's nothing but Christmas. 
Mis for Mohandas Y is for Yacht 

Father of our Nation A kind of boat. 


Zis for Zebra 
With it's black-nawhite coat. 








Four bults were great fiends 
They grazed together every dayand 
protected each other from danger. 

‘A hungry lion once saw ther 
and wanted to eat them, But he 
knew it would not be easy, If he 
attacked one the other three would 
gore him to death! 

Ashe hid behind a bush wonder: 
ing how he could get one of them 
alone, one of the bulls strayed a 
few feet away from the rest towards 
him. The lion could not believe his 
good luck 

“Hey there, Brother Bull!” h 
whispered. 

“Who are you?" asked the bull 

“A true friend!" replied the lion. 
“Your other friends are not true to 
you. They call you a fool and laugh 
at you.” 

"Do they?" asked the bull, with 
ashocked expression, Then tuming 





Re ie 





his nose to the sky, he walked back 
to his friends and away from them, 

“Where are you going?” asked 
one of them, puzzled. 

“None of your business," snorted 
the bull 

From that day onwards, he 
grazed alone, and one day, the licn 
Killed him and ate him, 

‘A few days later, when the chance 
came the second bull was told by 
the lion, “Beware of your friends! 
‘Theyhate you and plot against you. 
Beware!” 

‘Taken in by his words the second 
bull too, began to graze alone and 
‘was soon eaten up. 

In this way, before long the third 
and the fourth bullstoo, were eaten 
by the alert lion 


Retold from the fables of Aes 
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Jain the dots and complete the picture. 




















sex 

2+ b—Zanosucip's si — 
puex si—*—six'—st 
Epuooas e u! 

20u0 san2u yng ‘aynuIUL e UL 29u0 








é] we rey 

‘unou sadoid e we | “aja Jet awIeN] “spiom mau. 
an yp — woy “ures “uyn “wis 
‘uegin — spiom Bummoyos 241 
jo yWoyy ut pappe zona} ajBus y 
£20} puris 6925p 

seop yeym “aunjiusny, pom 


uy 20} SPURS S/Z69ESTD I 


‘anoy ue ul a2u0 Puno} s1zEyY “ 









oi 











13A70S 





‘1 pa6o ‘unsy °s ‘dn 
Palquinf Jaal ueIpuy ue Jo 
SWBU ay} PUly [IM NOK pue 
“20U0 A[UO In990 Jey} s}aq 
-eydye ay} ino yI0g : an[p 


























Al79[a[t [sa 
Hla AMZ [a(t | 
INJO[ [x] Tafa 
fol t [x[Ajwlal¢ 
[MJW[d [O]¥[1[O 
palo|z[a]a|N[o 
[a[H[a[xfofr{s 


























| JOATY USPPIH ay} pul 














Wie, old King Bhardwaj of 
Sumerpur had only one young son. 
He knew that he would not live 
long. Sohe decided to find a good 
advisor for his son, to guide him 
when he became king. 

So the next morning, he called 
all the court-scholars and said, “I 
‘will put a question to each one of 
you, You must answer it truthfully.” 

Then calling the scholars one by 
one into an inner chamber, he 
asked each one of them, 

“Am la good and perfect king?” 

All the scholars gave the same 
flattering answer — that he was 
the wisest king in the world. And 
the king presented each one of 
them a few diamonds. 

The last scholar to enter the 
6 





chamber answered, 

“Nomanis perfect, Your Majesty. 
Each one lacks some quality — so 
you too, cannot be perfect.” 

The king smiled at his answer, 
and gave him also a diamond. 

The next day, all the scholars, 
but the last one, stood before the 
king in court 

“Your Majesty,” they cried, “The 
diamonds you have given us are 
false!” 

“Yes,” said the king, “As falseas 
your answers to my question were 
This young scholar truthfully 
answered the question, and hence 
his diamond was real." 

‘The young scholarwas appointed 
advisor to the king's son, 


Amit M. Sureka, oged 13 
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Gopata and his mother lived 
ima hut in a village near a forest 
His father was dead 

When Gopala was about five 
years old, his mother decided to 
send him to school. 

To little Gopala the road through 
the forest to the school seemed 


endless till he came upon a group 
of boys going to the same school. 








oS ww 


Hejoined them and began to enjoy 
the rest of the walk. 

He had a happy day at school. 
When lessons were over, he played 
games with the other boys. So it 
was almost dark when he set out 
for home. The boys he had met in 
the morning had gone away much 
earlier. 


Itgrew darker and darker, Gopala 


was terrified. He did not know 
what to do. He began to run and 
ran and ran till he reached his litle 
hut and flew into his mother’s arms. 
Snugaling there he forgot every. 
thing but the fun he had had at 
school. And hewentto sleep telling 
his mother all about it. 

The next morning, however 
Gopala said he did not want to go 
to school. “But Gopala,” said his 
mother, "You said that yolu had a 
happy time learning your lessons 
and playing with the other boys, 
Now why don't you want to go to 
school?” 

“Lam afraid to go alone through 


the forest,” sobbed Gopala, rubbing 
his tearful eyes 

The poor mother wondered what 
to do. She could not afford to 
keep someone to take Gopala to 
school, nor could she leave her 
work and take him across herself. 

Suddenly, an idea struck her. 

“Gopala!” she said,” I have an- 
other son who grazes cows in the 
forest. He too is called Gopala. 
He is always there, Whenever you 
are afraid, call out to him, and he 
will come to take you to school.” 

“Will he really come, mother?” 
asked Gopala. 

“Yes, my child,” said his mother. 





“He loves you, and will help you 
when you need him.” 

So, Gopala bravely set out. But, 
before he was half-way through the 
forest, he began to feel afraid. 

“Brother Gopala!” he shouted, 
“Lam afraid. Take meto school!" 

A boy appeared through the 
trees, took Gopala by the hand and 
walked on with him. When they 
reached the edge of the forest, the 
cow-herd said, “Call me in’ the 
‘evening, and I will take you back 
home.” 

Days passed, and the cow-herd 
would take Gopala to school and 
bring him back. They became close 
friends, playing together in the 
forest, talking to each other... At 






night when Gopala told his mother 
about all they did, she was not in 
the least surprised. 

Then one day, the school-master 
said, “I am giving a feast tomorrow. 
All of you are invited.” All the boys 
were giving the master some 
present or the other. 

When Gopala went home that 
night, he asked his mother. 

‘eacheris givinga feast tomor. 
row and all the boys are giving 
gifts. What shall I take, mother? 

His mother grew sad. What 
present could a poor woman give? 
So she said, “We are too poor to 
sive your teacher a fine gift. Why 
don't you ask your brother Gopala 
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to give you something?” 

So, in the morning, Gopala said 
tothe cow-herd, “Teacheris giving 
a feast today, brother. What gift 
shall I take for him?” 

“All have is a pot of milk, 
Gopala,” said the cowherd. Give 
that to him. 

Gopala was happy. He reached 
the school, and waited for his turn 
to present the gift to his teacher. 

When he handed over the little 
poi, his teacher hardly took it and 
gaveiit to his wife. She poured the 
milk into a large pot. To her sur- 
prise, the little pot still remained 
full, And each time she emy 
the litle pot kept filling up. 

The teacher and his wife were 
amazed, and so were the other 
students, 

“From where did you get this 
pot, Gopala?” asked the teacher 

“My brother gave it to me. He 











Q ; Which astronaut wears the biggest 
helmet? 


A: The one with the biggest head! 
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lives in the forest,” he answered. 

“Your brother? Who is he?” 
asked the teacher. 

“He brings me to school everyday 
and takes me back.” 

“Take me to him,” said the 
teacher. 

So, Gopala took his teacher 
along with him to the forest in the 
‘evening. 7 

“Brother Gopala!” cried Gopala, 
“Come to me!” 

But no cow-herd appeared, 

“ifyou don't come,” cried Gopala 
in tears, “teacher will think | am 
telling him lies.” 

From deep inside the forest, 


* came the voice of the cow-herd, 


“Your teacher has a long way to 
g0 before he can see me.” 


Padma lyer, aged 10. 
Retold from 
‘Golden Tales of India’. 











THE TWELVE DANCING 


PRINCESSES 








Ince upon a time, there 
lived @ king who had 
twelve daughters, All the 
princesses were very 

beautiful, and they loved to dance 
Every nightin the palace ballroom, 
they would dance and dance til 
their shoes wore out, At last, the 
king decided that he could’ not 
afford to buy them dancing shoes 
everyday, So, when night came, 
he ordered them into their room, 
and told them to go to sleep 


id 
PD] the whole palace was 
asleep, they tip-toed tothe 
the ballroom, danced the whole 
night away, “The next morning, 
when the king saw that the soles of 
their dancing shoes were worn out, 
he decided that they would have 
to be locked up in the their room. 
That night, the princesses were 
ordered into their room and the 
door was bolted and locked. The 
king then took away the keys, and 
hid them under his pillow, 


ut the princesses were so 
fond of dancing that, when 


ut the next moming, a sur: 
prise awaited the king 
The soles of the dancing 
shoes of the princesses 
were worn out! The puzzled king 
looked at the shoes, trying to think. 
how this could have happened. 
Day after day, the same thing happ- 
ened, and the king wondered how 
he was to solve this problem, 


e called his twelve 
daughterso him, “Why 
are the soles of your shoes 
‘wom outagain?” heasked. 

‘The princesses were silent. 

“Did you get out of your room 
yesterday night?” he asked again 
“No papal’ cried the princesses. 

The puzzled king decided that he 

would put a bigger lock on their 

bedroom door that night. 









utas the days passed, the 
king found that he could 
not solve the mystery of 
the dancing shoes at all 
Every morning, the king woke up 


oniyto find that the princesses had 


0 


worn out another set of shoes 
‘The worried king decided he must 
end the matter, once and for all 
So he announced that whoever 
solved the mystery in three days, 
could marry any of his daughters. 
But whoever failed to do so, would 
have his head cut off, 
A dom one day. When he 
heard of the king's an- 
nouncement, he decided to attempt 
to solve the problem. He entered 
the king's palace and was warmly 
received. That night, the prince 
was asked to keep watch on the 
twelve princesses. But the prince 
was so sleepy, that his eyes gradually 


closed, and in the morning there 


Prince of a faraway land 
‘came riding into the king 


aT) 





were twelve pairs of worn-out 
dancing shoes again. The prince 
slept through the second and third 
nights too, and his head was ruth- 
lessly cut off. 


fter this, several princes 

P}.| 2nd nobiemen came, but 

Frid. | af them filed to sake 

OF) the mystery, and met with 

the same fate as the first prince. 

‘The king despaired of ever discover: 
ing the princesses’ secret. 


nd then one day, a poor 
wounded soldier entered 
the kingdom. As hewalk- 


ed through the streets, 
an old woman stopped him. 
“Where do you come from, O 
soldier?” 





“From a kingdom far away. [have 
travelled for many days without 
rest,” he replied, 

The old woman took pity on him 
andinvited him home. After staying 
with her for a few days, he asked 
her about the twelve princesses. 

“I think I shall try and find out 
where they dance their shoes to 
holes each night,” he laughed, 

“You can, only if you do what I 
tell you," she said. “Do not drink 
what is given to you at night. Here 
is a magic cloak that will make you 
invisible. So you can follow the 
princesses and see where they go.” 

he soldier took her advice 
and went to the palace. 
He was received politely 
and told whatto do. That 
night, the princesses offered him 


wine to drink, The soldier took it, 
and when none of them were look: 
ing, poured it into a potted plant. 
Then, pretending to be sleepy, he 
lay down and snored as if in deep 
slumber. As soon as they thought 
he was asleep, the princesses began 
to excitedly move about, putting 
on theirlovely ball-gowns and deck- 
ing themselves up. 

“Oh! Another night of dancing 
for us. What fun!" cried the eldest, 
and all the others agreed. Onlythe 
youngest princess said, 

“Why do [feel as if something is 
going to happen to us?” 








henall the princesses were 
ready, the eldest went to 
the head of her bed and 
knocked twice on it. Im 














mediately the bed sank through 
the floor and the sisters went down 
the opening one after the other, 
the youngest being the last. The 
soldier too stood up and donned 
his cloak making himself invisible 
Hetthen quickly followed the young- 


est princess. 

ho's that? asked the 
|" ‘youngest princess, turn 
ry ,Jing around suddenly, 


pH’! The princesses stopped 
and looked back 
“Somebody stepped on my 
dress!” cried the youngest one. 
“There is nobody behind you," 
said the eldest princess, "Nowcome 
quickly, or we will be late!” 
lhey came toa magnificent 
Javenue of trees with gold 
and silver leaves on them, 
“T shall take a leaf as 
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= How can you make ‘varnish’ 
disappear? 
A: By removing ther. 


v 
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proof of this,” thought the soldier 
and plucked one off. The branch 
creaked as the leaf snapped. 

“What's that noise?” asked the 
youngest princess at once. 

“Nothing!” exclaimed the eldest 
impatiently. “You are imagining 
things. Come quickly. The princes 
will be waiting for us.” 


on they came to a lake 
gleaming brilliantly with 
light. On it were twelve 
boats, in which twelve 
princes were waiting to ferry the 
princesses across, The soldier 
stepped into the boat of the young: 
est princess. Asthey rowed across, 
her prince remarked, “Does not 
the boat seem heavier today?” 
“Maybe it is because the weather 
is so hot,” replied the princess, “I 
can hardly breathe. It seems as if 
somebody is sitting close to me!” 





n the other side of the 

lake stood a magnificent 

castle, briliantly and beau- 

tifully it up, and from it 
came the sound of music and 
laughter, The boats all landed, and 
each prince took his princess to 
dance, The soldier stood beside 
the youngest princess as she stop- 
ped to refresh herself with wine, 
and just as she was about to drink 
it,emptiedit. The frightened young- 
est princess cried, “Did you see 
that?” only to be silenced by the 
eldest princess as usual. 


he dancing continued till 
three o'clock in the mor: 
ing, and by that time all 
their shoes were wom into 
holes. ‘The princesses were then 
ferried back across the lake, and 
they climbed the staircase back to 
their rooms. The soldier rushed in 
before they entered, removed the 
cloak, and lay down asif in slumber, 





he next morning, the sol 
dier did not say anything, 
But he followed the prin. 
cesses on the second and 
third nights also. On the third night, 
he took a goblet with him as evi- 
dence to show the king. When the 
king arrived to question the soldier, 
he put the leaf and goblet under 
his coat to show the king. The 





princesses stood behind their door 
to listen to what passed between 
the soldier and the king. 

“Did you succeed?" asked the 
king, In answer, the soldier showed 
him the leaf and the goblet, and 
told him what he had seen. The 
king called his daughters out of 
their rooms. 

“Js this true?" he asked, The 
princesses were forced to confess. 

“Which of my daughters do you 
‘wish to marry?” the king asked the 
soldier. 

“As | am not very young, I shall 
wed the eldest,” replied the soldier. 

Years later, he inherited the 
kingdom. 





Retold from 
Grimms! Fairy Tales. 
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the two. They decided to goto the 
next village to find some work. 
‘They packed some food, took what 
money they had and set out in a 
cart, As they came to the border of 
the village, the cartman stopped and 
refused to go further, because, the 
rest of their route lay through a 
dense jungle. So they continued 
their journey on foot 

Alter walling for a long time, 
they felt thirsty and tired. So they 
sat under a peepal tree, placed their 


money and food on the ground 


Romy and Shamji were two and drank water, After resting 
brothers, Ramji was the older of awhile, they continued theirjoumey, 











It grew darker and darker, as the 
jungle became denser and denser. 
Soon, they came upon a hut. 

“Nobody seems to live here, 
said Ramji. 

“Itmay be haunted,” said Shamji 

Alll the same, they cleaned a 
comer of the hut and fell asleep 
after locking the door. When they 
woke up in the morning, they found 
that they had left their packets of 
food and money under the peepal 
tree where they had rested the 
previous day. 

‘Theywent in search of the peepal 
tree, and at last, found it. 





have found our money and food 
Let's move on!" 

‘As they walked, they came face 
to face with a tiger. Nimble Ramji 
clambered up a mango tree. But 
poor Shamji, who did not know 
how to climb trees, stood there, 
closed his eyes and shouted for help. 
‘When the tiger was about to pounce 
on him, Ramji threw some green 
mangoes atit. Distracted, the tiger 
turned, and Shamji ran for his life, 
to the same hut where they had 
spent the previous night. He waited 
a while for Ramji to join him and 
then decided to go alone to the 
neighbouring village. 

Ramji meanwhile sat in the 
‘mango tree, with the tiger below 
him, waiting for his brother to come 
back with help and rescue him, 
Minutes seemed like hours. Sud. 
denly, he noticed a lion coming 
towards the tree. It saw the tiger 
and roared, “These are my hunting 
grounds! What are you doing 
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N. Abhiramavalli aged 13. 


“Mind your own business!" 
‘snarled the tiger. “You maybe the 
king of the jungle, but his tree does 
not belong to you!” 

Both began to fight. When they 
were thus fighting, Ramji quietly 
slid down the tree-trunk and ran 
for his life. He crossed the jungle, 
reached the neighbouring village, 
and staggered into a shop. 

There, he met Shamji buying 
something to eat. Shame-faced 
Shamji beaged Ramis forgiveness. 

“How pale and tired you look! | 
have been very selfish. Forgive 
me Ramjiand let me buy you some 
food.” Ramji forgive him, and soon 
the two, found jobs in a grain 
merchant's shop. 

Both brothers worked hard, 
became rich, and then returned to 
their own village to live there for 
the rest of their lives. 





‘Anita S., aged 12 
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‘Malavika and Kavitha are stuclents of standard IX in the Sri 
Shankara Higher Secondary School, at Adyar, Madras. , 
They wish to share with us a discussion they had on 
woman, her responsibilites and her place in society. 





Se ee ee 


Malavika : Doyouagreewith the 
view that a woman's place is at 
home, Kavitha? 

Kavitha : In the olden days, a 
woman was not allowed to go 
‘out of her house, She had to 
look after the family and children. 
But the situation nowadays has 
changed. Women enjoy equal 
rights.. 

Malavika : But don’t you feel that 
when a woman goes for work, 
her attention to her children 
becomes less? She is not in a 
Position to look after the family 
affairs, 

Kavitha : But when a woman sits 
at home, her only pastime is 
gossipping 

Malavika : That is true! But you 
cannot say that it is her main 
‘occupation. Even an uneducated 
woman who may not be in a 
position to go for outside work 
can occupy herself with handi- 
crafts, sewing, etc. 


Kavitha : Yes. Women can do 


useful work at home too. But 
these days even illiterate women 
go outside the house to work in 
small scale industries and private 





We must not forget that a man is 
also very much a part of the family 
and the home. He too has equal 
responsibilites towards the family 
and children. 

Kavitha and Malavika have had 


companies. This will definitely 
help them to keep in touch with 
the outside world. 


Malavika : As I said earlier, a 
‘working woman has less time to 
give her children. She would be 
going to work in the morning 
and only returning in the even- 
ings after the children are back 
from school. The children may 
get less affection and attention 
from their mother. One of my 
friends is experiencing this. 

Kavitha : But you can't say that 
all working women are like that. 
Many of them encourage and 
help their children in many ways 
and take interest in them, even 
though they are busy women. 

Molavika : So working women 
must be able to balance their 
professional and family life. Only 
then can they do justice to both. 

Kavitha : A woman's place is at 
home. This is because only she 
can create a home outof a house 
made of bricks and cement. Itis 
she who makes a real home, 
through her heart. 

Kavitha Rajaram 
‘and Malovika’Swaminathan 


an interesting discussion. Do you 
think as they do, or do you have 
views of your own? Write to us 
‘about what you think on this subject. 
‘Oryou can send us your viewpoint 
‘on any topic close to your heart. 
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The first raincoat was made by 
Francois Fresnau, a Frenchman 
He discovered rubber trees in a 
place called Apronage in South 
America Hemadean old 
overcoat waterproof by smearing it 
with rubber. 


The first great female scientist was 
Marie Curie. She discovered 
‘radium’ and was awarded the 
Nobel Prize for Physics. 








The bicycle was first designed by Z 
Leonardo do Vinci, the Italian artist Qe). 3 
in 1493. He was also a scientist. — 


and an inventor. 




















US. astronomers have discovered 
ten unknown Galaxies hidden 
behind our galany, the Milky Way. 





“The ten biggest banks in the world 


are all Japanese ones 
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‘Answer to Odd One Out. 
'Q'is the odd letter in the jumble. 
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“Answer for the Hidden River 





‘Answers to Solve 


































































‘Answer : CAUVERY: 
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Characters 
; ‘A Brahmana 

Nala, king of Nishada : : 

Damayanthi, princess of Become) ling of Ayodiiye 


Vidhorbha | A queen, aunt of Damayanthi 
The king of swans and his flock | Courtiers 








Pushkara, brother of Nala ao 
T 
Pez ht a soa from the Mahabharatha which illustrates 


lueen recover from the misfortunes that befall 
them.” ete the os of Harishchandra, the story of Nala and 
Damayanthi also tells us how faith and trust are two qualities that 
survive the test of time. 








(In a garden outside a palace, is 
‘pond. Several swaris * are gliding 
about n it. Enter King Nala, walking 
slowly, his hands behind his back, 
looking thoughtful. He sees the 
swans, and his face brightens. He 
walks towards them.) 





Nala : Oh! How beautiful these 
swans are! (pointing) especially that” 







(He walks forward slowly, and | 
suddenly catches the swan.) 
Swan : Oh! I've been caught! 





Help me brothers! AZ 
Nala : Don't panic, O beautiful (SLUCTZ) 
swan! SO 


Swan : (frightened) lam the king 
of swans. I havea wife and children 
back at home. Spare my life, O 
king! Do not kill me, and I will do 
you some service in return. 

Nola : (surprised) I wasn't going , 
tokill you, O King of swans! simply “ “ 
wanted to hold you in my arms for 7°77 “~ 
a moment! I am King Nala. 

‘Swan : O most wise and noble “2 
king! | have heard of your youth 
and good looks. Now that I have 


1 Gontumes for swans — You ean wear 
hitesalwardurias. Theking of wantcan 
‘ie wings made of cardboard with gold “=~, 
paper paued over it attached this arms 
He abo wears a golden crown. The other 
swanscan paste silver paper on cardboard 
for wings. 

Beaks can be made and attaches high 
cover the foreshead.) 


woe 





seen you, | know that there is only 
‘one princess who can match you 
in beauty and nobility 

Nala : (surprised) What are you 
_bying to tell me? 

Swan : I mean, there is onlyone 
princess who is worthy of being 
your queen, 

Nala : Who is she? 

Swan : The princess of Vidhar- 
bha, daughter of king Bhima! 

Nala : And what is her name? 

Swan : Damayanthi, If you wish, 
Tan talk to her about you. I shall 
do this service, if you set me free. 

Nala : You were never my pri 
soner, O generous swan, You are 
free! 

‘Swan : | take leave of you. (He 
proceeds to join his companions.) 

Nolo : O swan! (pauses, The 
swan turns to look at him.) Will you 
come back and tell me what she 
says? 

Swon : Iwill, O king. 

(He joins his companions King 
Nala watches as they slowly fly 
away.) 


Curtain 


=) 


(The palace gardens of Vidhar- 
bha. Damayanthi's plucking flowers 
with her maids. They have baskets 
in their hands. Enter the king of 
swans.) 





Damayanthi : (to her maids)Isn't 
this fun? (Suddenly she sees the 
swan.) Oh! A golden swan! How 
beautiful heis! (She advances slowly 





upon him and catches hold of him.) 

Damayanthi : Ihave caught you! 

Swan : So you have,O princess! 
Thave something to tell you 

Damayanthi : What is it? 

Swan : King Nala rules Nishada 
He is noble, wise and handsome 
He is the husband for you, O 
princess, 

Damayanthi : Why do you tell 
me this? 

Swan : I shall draw him for you. 
(He takes a leaf and draws on it 
with his beak.) 

Damayanthi : Indeed! He is 
handsome, You said Nala is a 
‘wise and noble king. Tell me about 
him 

Swan : 

Damayar Come to my apart- 
ments, (Exit Damayanthi with swan 
and maids.) 








Twill 





Curtain. 


‘Acti 

Scene | 
(Years have passed. King Nala 
and Damayanthi are married and 


have children. A room in the palace. 
Enter Nala and Damayanthi,) 





Nala : How I love to see our 
children play! 

Damayanthi : (smiling) Yes (She 
pauses, and looks up as if remem- 
bering) It seems as if my swayam- 
vara took place only yesterday! 

Nala ; The king of swans proved 
good messenger. How disappoint 
ed your suitors were when you 


ch 


garlanded me! 
Damayanthi : (blushing)1 hope 
(Sheis interrupted as amessen- 
ger enters.) 


Messenger : Greetings to the 
king and queen! Your brother 
Pushkara seeks your presence, my 
lord. 

Nala : Pushkara! My brother 
here? Why does he wait outside? 
Call him in! 

(Exit messenger.) 


Nola : Damayanthi, Pushkara is 
an expert in the game of dice. 
(Enter Pushkara smiling.) 
Pushkara : King Nala, 

brother! 

Nola : Pushkara! It is time you 
returned. Do not go away again, 
Stay with us, (Turing to Damayan- 
thi.) What do'you say, my queen? 

Damayanthi : Yes, brother Push: 
kara. You must staywith us. Ishall 
make arrangements for your stay. 

(Exit Damayanthi.) 


Nala : How are you Pushkara? 
Itis years since I saw you. 

Pushkara : Itisa longtime since 
eft home brother, and [am well. I 
am better than ever before at the 
game of dice. I can defeat you 


my 


easily! 
Nala : What? Defeat me? Never! 
Pushkara : lam an expertbrother, 


and you will only face defeat at my 
hands. 

Nala : Only if we play a game 
can we know. Shall we see who 
wins? 


Pushkara : | am willing. Let's 




















play in court tomorrow. And we 
shall see who wins, 

Nola : We shall see. Take rest 
Pusbkara. Tomorrow, isthe day of 
reckoning for us: 


(Exit Nala and Pushkara.) 
Curtain 


Cae 


(King Nala’s court. Nala and 
Pushkara are sitting opposite each 
other playing dice. The whole court 
is looking on...) 


Pushkara : Ha,ha! You have lost 
‘your jewels and your palace, brother! 
‘What shall be your next stake? 

Nola : My treasury! 

(They continue playing.) 

Pushkara : Your treasury is now 
mine! 

Nala : | shall stake my crown! 

(The whole court exclaims in 
shock. The courtiers look at each 
other.) 


Courtier 1 : O King! You are 


staking your kingdom with your 
crown, 


Nola : (angrily) Don't disturb me. 

Courtier 2: My lord! Don't get 
carried away by this game! 

Nala : (not looking up from the 
board, as they continue playing) | 
said, don't disturb me! 

Pushkara : (suddenly laughing) 
Your kingdom is now mine! What 
more do you have as stake? 

Nola : (looking aghast)Nothing! 
Now nothing belongs to me! 

(The courtiers look at each other 


and murmur in regret.) 


Pushkara : | am now king. Ha, 
ha, ha! am king, Now everything 
belongs to me. 

Nola : I am not king anymore. 
(Calls a guard.) Call my wife and 
children to me. 

(Exit guard.) 

Pushkara : (pretending to be sur. 
prised) You are leaving brother? 

Nola : Yes,lam. Here is Dama- 
vyanthi. 

(Enter Damayanthi wearing 
simple clothes.) 


Nala : Where are the children? 

Domayanthi : have sent them 
to my father’s kingdom, 

Nola : So it's only the two of us, 
Come. (turning to the court. )Fare- 
well my people, Nala and his wife 
bid you farewell! 

(Nala and Damayanthi exit as 
the whole court looks on in shocked 
silence. Only Pushkarais smiling.) 


Curtain 


(A room in a palace. Enter 
Damayanthi wearing the clothes 
of a maid. She is looking sad. 
Enter abrahmana. He sees Dama- 
yanthi and looks surprised and 
shocked.) 


Brahmana : O Queen! Queen 
Damayanthi! Don't you remember 
me? am from your father's court. 
What are you doing here? 





Domayanthi : I have lost my 
Nala. Brahmana. He disappear: 
ed in the forest one day. after he 
lost in the game of dice with Push 
kara. Have you news of him? 

Brahmana : No. Come to your 
father's palace, O queen. What do 
you do here? 

Damayanthi : I serve the queen. 
Tam her maid. 

(The queen enters from the back 
unseen by Damayanthi and the 
Brahmano,) 

Queen : © Damayanthi. queen 
of Nishada. Why didn’t you tell me 
of your true identity? 

Damayanthi : Iwas forced by cir: 
cumstances, O queen 

‘Queen : Your mother, Damayan: 
thi, was my sister, [am your aunt 
Go back to Vidharbha and search 
for Nala 

‘Damoyanthi : [will return aunt, 
with your blessings. (She bows to 
the queen.) 


Curtain 


(A palacé. A king is seated on 
the throne, With him are many 
courtiers, Enter messenger.) 


Messenger : Greetings to King 
Ritupama of Ayodhya! come from 
Vidharbha 

King Rituparna : Speak! What 
says the lord of Vidharbha? 

‘Messenger : Since KingNala has 
been missing for a long time, he 
holds a second swayamvara for his 
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daughter Damayanthi, 


(A short, ugly and dark man 
comes forward.) 


The Man : What? 

King Ritupama : Vahuk! What do 
you wish to say? 

Vahuk : | wish to speak to the 
messenger, my lord. 

King Rituparna : You may take 
him aside and speak to him 

(Vahuk takes the messenger 
aside.) 

Vahuk + Is this news true? 

Messenger : It is true, my lord! 
Why do you doubt it? 

Vahuk : No matter! You may go. 

(Exit messenger.) 

Vahuk : (thoughtfully, to himself) 
I never thought that Damayanthi 
would do this! must go to Vidhar 
bha at once! 


Curtain 


(The palace of Vidharbha, Enter 
Nala from one side and Damayanthi 


88 


on the other.) 


Damayanthi : My lord! You have 
come at last 

Nala : Thave. Whats this second 
swayamvara? | have brought, King 
Rituparna of Ayodhya here by 
chariot 

Damayanthi ; It was just a ruse 
to bring you here, Where had you 
been all these days, my lord? 
Nola: In the forest, saved Karko: 
taka, the snake-god. In return he 
made me short, dark and ugly, and 
advised meto serve King Ritupama, 
the King of Ayodhya under the 
name of Vahuk. The king,a master 
in the game of dice, has taught me 
allthe secrets of he game, In return, 
I taught him how to drive a chariot 
as fast as the wind 

Damayanthi : (smiling) | am so 
glad you are back. Now you can 
‘win back the kingdom from Push: 
kara! 

Nola : Yes. | will definitely win 
this ime, Nishada willbe ours again! 


Curtain 
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10. 
11 


12. 
13. 


14. 


15. 


16. 


17. 
;. What are Trolls? 


19. 


20. 





Who wrote ‘The Jungle Book’? 
Who was the author of 
‘Dracula’? 

Who was the father of Helen 
of Troy? 

What were male mermaids 
called? 

Where is Saturn worshipped? 


. Which tribe of Red Indians 


worshipped the god Quetzal- 
coatl? 
Who wrote Frankenstein? 


;. In Scandinavian mythology, 


which of the following was the 
god of thunder? 


a)Shub) Thore) Styscd) Tarot * 


Which goddess of love and 
beauty was bon from the foam 
that gathered in the sea? 


Name the blind poet who wrote 
the ‘liad’. 

Who was the Greek god of the 
heavens? 

Who wrote ‘Macbeth’? 

Who is the Hindu goddess of 
learning and music? 
Between which two ancient 
kingdoms was the Trojan war 
fought? 

For how many years did the 
‘Trojan war last? 
InHindumythologywho were 
the Nagas? 

Where is mount Parnasas? 


Who was the first man to sail 
around the world? 
What was Perseus’ mother 


26. 


27, 
28, 


29, 
30, 


called? 

Who is the wife of Jupiter, the 
Roman god? 

What is the name of the Egyp- 
tian sun god? 

Which is the biggest pyramid 
in Egypt? 

‘Who was the first Roman em- 
peror? 


. For how many years did Marco 


Poloxemain under the service 
of Kublai Khan? 

Who was the first Portuguese 
man to reach India? 
Whoisthe father of Yama, the 
god of death? 

Name the Roman goddess of 
the woods, the mountains, and 
the moon 

Which animals called the ‘King 
of Ie’? 

Whereis the crocodile bird 
found? 

Which country is called the 
Pearl of Antiless because of ts 
beauty and natural wealth? 


. What was the first known 


measurement called? 
Whereis the statue of the Christ 
of Andes located? 

Where is the coral sea? 
Which city is the capital of 
Czechoslavakia? 


.. Where is the cheetah mainly 


found? 


. What is Asia and Europe to- 


gether called? 


. Which French king was called 
the ‘sun-king’? eas) 


yen 
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Rudyard Kipling 
Bram Stoker 

Zeus 

Mermen 

Rome. Satum is the Roman 
god of sowing. 

Quetzalcoat! is the god of the 


middle-American tribe of the: 


Nahuas. 
Mary Shelley 
Th 


or 
Aphrodite. She was also, 


known as Venus in Roman mytho: 
logy, 


10, 


i. 


12. 
13, 


14, 
15, 
16. 


17, 


1 


B 


Homer 
Uranus 

William Shakespeare 
Saraswathi 

Greece and Troy 

Ten years. 

They were snake gods who 
guarded great treasures in their 
underwater kingdom. 

It is mountain near Delphi, in 
Greece. 

In Iceland and Norway, Trolls 
are man-eating, mountain 
gaints. 


|. Ferdinand Magellan 

). Danae 

21. Juno 

22. Ra 

23. Cheops 

24. Augustus Caesar 

25. Seventeen years 

26. Vasco da Gama 

27. Surya, the sun god 

28. Diana 

29, The polar bear 

30. In Africa 

31. Cuba 

32. The cubit 

33. The Christ of Andes stands in 
the Andes mountains on the 
boundary between Argentina 
and Chile, 

34. The coral sea is a part of the 

Pacific Ocean which lies bet- 

ween the north-east coast of 

Australia, the Solomons, and 

the new Hebridis. 


35. Prague. 
36. The plains of Asia and Africa, 


37. Eurasia. 
38. Louis XIV (1643 - 1715). 
























ressed man 
came out ofa 
Porter atthe gece WSeM Ordered the 


“You there! Call me 
3 Call mea taxi 
Cataiihs' of 

pottey, "™* "replied the porter 

“You are a taxi 








M- Anand, aged 15, 


Aunty Leela 





[Please tell me about the 

LJopanese Haiku form of 

poetry. 
G. Jayakumar, oged 13, 
Coimbatore. 

Around the beginning of the 

19th century, a poetic form 
called the haiku began to flourish 
inJapan. Itwas.a poetry consisting 
‘of only three lines and seventeen 
syllables. This kind of poetry usually 
had a witty or satirical message to 
convey. 


Which is the world’s first 
Mere 
Joideep, aged-10, 


For centuries, man has wonder- 

ed how language originated. 
Each region or country has a langu- 
age of its own. It is therefore very 
difficult to say which is the world’s 
first language. 

Human language has developed 
through a complex process — from 
signals, gestures and meaningless 
sounds that we produce, to arrang- 
ing them in a sequence or pattern, 
so that they become meaningful. 

Men first communicated with 
each other by means of grunts, cries, 
facial and hand gestures, etc. Even 
as spoken language developed, 
such signs and gestures continued 





to be used by people. Even today, 
when you or I speak, we use ges- 
tures to accompany speech, Per- 
haps these signs could be said to 
constitute the first language used 
for communication, even if it was 
not spoken. 
[Qt ore tock holes 
.. Vijay Kumar, aged 14, 


A black hole may occur after a 

supemove explosion. A super- 
nove is a star which burns very 
brightly (about ten times more than 
the sun) at the end of its life, and 
explodes. 

After the explosion, the dense 
core of the staris left behind, and it 
compresses and collapses under 
the force ofits own gravity, crushing 
all the objects within it to an un: 
imaginable state. This is called a 
neutron stor.As the density of the 
neutron star gets higher and higher, 
its force of gravity increases so much 
that no object, not even light can 
escape its gravitational pull. 

Not much is known about black 
holes, and there are many theories 
‘as to how they act in space. Some 
scientists think they do not exist, 
while others believe that they act 
as pathways to other universes. 


THE 





Mar and Arjun were playing 
as usual in the empty plot behind 
their house. Today they played 
football, each taking turns to kick 
the ball as high possible. Axjun 
gave the ball a hefty kick and it 
sailed gracefully over the walls of 
The Four Lions, abig house on the 
other side of the empty plot. 

“It’s fallen inside The Four 
Lions," whispered Meera, her eyes 
round, 

“fallen inside The Four Lions, 
repeated Arjun horror-struck 

The Four Lions was a huge 
square compound with high walls. 
Fiercelooking lions, made of 
cement sat on the walls at each 
comer of the square. Nobody knew 
who owned the house, for it remain: 
ed empty throughout the year. 

The gates layon the other side. 

“It's Shekar's football,” said 
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id 
." said Arjun, Shekar was their 
elder brother and they were scared 
of him, They remembered the time 
when they had borrowed his tran- 
sistor radio and broken it. Shekar 
had been very, very angry, Meera 
shivered, 

“We have to get the ball back 
somehow!" 

"Yes," said Arjun, Let's walk to 
the other side, to the gates, and 
see if someone is around.” 

The huge gates to The Four 
Lions were rusty, and there were 
\weedsall over the place. The house 
was dark, except for a dim light 
shining in one of the upstairs 
windows. 

“There is someone living here!" 
exclaimed Arjun, 

“Let's go and ask them if we can 
take our ball.” 





“L..Jet's! agreed Meera. 

Asjun pushed at the gate, and it 
opened silently, 

‘They went to the verandah of 
the house and searched for the 
bell switch. 

“Here itis," said Meera, and she 
stood on her toes and pressed the 
switch, 

“Tring!” it rang. 

But no one answered the bell 
So they pushed the door. 

“Cr-e-e-ak" it went as it slowly 
opened wide, Suddenly Meera saw 
their ball held out by a hand from 
behind a curtain. 

‘She was about to reach out for it 
when Arjun cried out, “Come out, 
sir!" Out came a man with a frigh: 
tening face covered with wrinkles. 
Arjun and Meera fled in terror 
towards the gates, But to their 
horror, just as they reached them, 
the gates swung shut with a firm 
click. They were locked in! 

Suddenly The Four Lions sprang 
to life, and rushed at them from all 
four directions. 

‘One of the lions, his gleaming 
red eyes glowing like little points of 
fire, was closing in on them. They 
stood petrified, their backs pressed, 
‘against the gates watching it come. 
jun!” stammered Meera. 








** Meera fell down with a thud on the floor, and 
lo! The floor swung open beneath her. She fell headlong 
into a swimming pool. She swam to the surface and 
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looked around. 


pRB RARE AS HOE 


“Lets do something! 

‘She turned towards him. 

He was gone! 

“Arjun!” screamed Meera, “Arjun! 
Where are you?” 

Meera was terrified. To her sur- 
prise, the lion pointed to a hole 
and ordered. “Walk in!" Meera 
could not escape, so she obeyed 
and walked into the hole. It led to 
a room where there were many 
‘machines; all operated by lions. In 
acomer of the room, she saw Arjun 
tied with a rope. As she ran towards 
him shouting, “Arjun!” she was 
stopped by the man with the frighte- 
ning face. 

“Don't go near him, "he wamed. 
am going to change him into a 
lion. 

Arjun was tured into a lion. 
‘The man with the frightening face 
laughed and laughed... 

Meera began to cry. “Arjun!” 
she shouted. The man went towards 
the lion that was once Arjun, and 
untied it. He then whispered some- 
thing in it’s ear. 

‘The next moment, the lion began 
to chase Meera. “Oh no! Arjun...... 
It's me, your sister!” she cried, as 
she ran towards the door. It was 
shut tight. “Help!” cried Meera. 
“Save me! Help!" 
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There were thtee girls tied to a pillorin the corner of 
’ 


mm. One of the girls told Meera, “lam Jyoti. We 











the 
were trapped heré'by that evil man. He changed my 
fother into a lion and pushed me down here with these 
two girls. Swim as fast as you can, and escape through 
the stairs on the left.” 

‘Meera nodded and looked up. She screamed aloud. 





Rules : 


1. Continue the story, but do not complete it. 
2. Your entry shoud not exceed one hundred words. 
Phe best contribution will receive a prize of Rs. 25/-. 





** Thismonth’s winner Savitha Bolan, aged 13, 












What ave you looking for?, 
Tarte Find my 
ies at 
ou wore it 

fa Bymistake! 


en 


You did sir! 

Yester day you said 
that the Formula for | 
Wateris-H 20"! 








iy 


John, Whatis the. 
Formula for Water? 
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“Teja Navallar, aged 15. 


Sita’s paper says, 
SI DoNT KHON 


















Kamu, you have 
CoFied from Sita, 


haven't you? 
[yaa 





“Fee Navallar, aged 15. 











Master (to new servant) : What proof 





'sthere to show that you have worked 
in Ramdas's house for a year? 
Servant : I have many of his vessels 

with his name on them 
T. Hemalatha Jain, aged 13, 
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